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To the worthy Gentleman 

Mr. George Butler profeflbr of the 

Arts Liberall, And true Patron to 

Negleded Poefie, All Health and 
Happincflc. 

Worthy Sir, 

May be thought bold, if not impu¬ 
dent, ("upon fo little acquaintance) 
to make this lawcy trefpafle upon 
your patience j But fame,whofe of¬ 
fice, (like the Nomenclators at Rome_) is to 

♦«! - -Vg proclaimethe Name and 

cry Noble Perfonage, has given 
you out for (o Ingenuous a profeflTor of the 
f Arts,&: fo bountiful a patron of poor fchollars 
it has imboldned me, to prefcnt my Hive of 
Bees CO your favourable protedion; and when 
I remember how Lewis the eleventh (’of that 
Name) King of France tooke notice, & boira- 
tifully rewarded a decay'd Gardiner,who prc- 
feted him with a bunch of Garrets,! doiibtnot 
of their kinde and generous entertainment; 
Upon which afllirancc 1 reft ever. 

. ' Yours in all fervice devote. 

^ John Dat. 
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The Arguments of the 1 2. Chara&ers t 

or Colloquies^ 

Prorexw ChahStrA^'Otmtyir.Bee. 

He Parlamenc'^r held, Bils arid Complaints 
Heard and reform*d^ with fiver all rejhaints | 

Of ufurpt freedomejnjiituted Lavo^, ; . 

To kstpi the Common* wealth of Bees in awe»^ 


Elim ozinas. Char. 2. Or theHofpitableifce. 

He Author in his RnffetBee^ • / ^ 

CharaStrs HoJpitalitj, " ' 

JDefiribes his Hive, and for his fiafis 
K^ppointsfit diyef, and names his guejls. * 


Thrafo. Char.^^. Or the P/ufhFer. ' 

Y^vemion here doth Charaaer' - 
"* A mere vainergloriom Reveller: 

Whofcomes his kindred, grindes the Poore, ' 

Hunts only Rjot and his ( why not"), 

Armiger; 




i 








Armiger. Cbar. 4, Or the field 
I '' i* He Poet w/i</er Armiger, 

I _ Shadowes afouldiers CharaUtVy 
I His vforth^the Ceurteeus cey negle^y 
’* His Ten dsth/fsringly Detei^. 


Rivales. Char, 5. - 

PTe Rivad Beet doe here exprejfey 
j^JJood things grow loatbfome through excejfe s 
Flowers^ in the Spring trod under feet^ 

In winter would be counted Jweet. 


TV 


Poetafter, char. 6. 
Y^^^*ll^ventionaimes hit drift. 

At Poets wants, and Patrons thrift . 
Servile feorne, and Ignorant Pride 
Hefpurnes andjufily doth deride. 


Parcimonious. ' char. 7. The thrifty Bw 
rpHe thrifty Bee, that hoards up waxe. 

The idle Loyterer here doth taxe ; 

Who toyles not whM hisJirength dothferve. 

May with*Cicada [fng,yetfierve^-The Grafhopper, 

■ *~r / ‘ J ' !VA .i i iM nft t u it •» u. ■ 

Foenerator. char. 8,‘ The breaking 

In this the Poet lineats forth; 

That bounty feeds defert and worth .* 

B 3 


Brandt 
















JtrAttdt vjitrj , inveighs*gainfi bribet, 
%^nd FenerAfors hive defiribet. 




Pharmacopolis. char, 9* The Quackfalvcr 

T Hit Colloquie it charaSert 

of an impe/irout ^ackfilver't 
who, to JiealepraQifi, and to vent 
Hit drugs tpould buj a Patient. 

Inamorato, char, 10. ThePafEonatc^'rff, 

1N thit the Poetfiends finte Art, 

^To charaSer a Lovertfmart: 

If'ho for apgh hit love letfall, 

Preparet afolentne fnneralL 


Obron in progrefTb* char, 11. Obroninprogrefle, 

^^Bronnif royallprogrejfemaket, 

To Mjbla where begivet and takpt 
frefentt,andpriviledget,Beet . . “ 

Ofworth he crowntt with offices. 


Rexadllium char. 12. The Kings bench ^4rrf, 

r^Bron in hit Starchamber fits. 

Sends out Sub-psenat, high Court writs: 

For the jwarme of Bees, Degradeth fome. 

Frees others,allJhare LegaUfumme, 
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The Authors Commilfion to his Bees. 


^ Broadmj prettjr Sees : I hopeyoulfind 

Neither rough teatpeji^ nor commanding winde 
T0 check^y'our flighty carry an humhle wing^ 
Buz.2,e boldly what I />/</, but doe notfiing 
Tour generous Patron: vpherefoereyoucome 
Fetdeyou on toaxe^ leave them the Honey-combe:^ 

T et ifyou meet a tart Ant agent 
(Or d/fcontented rugged Satyriji’) 

That fleightsyour Errant^ or his Art that pendit, 
Cry^Tanti ; Bidhimkifiehis fttiufe—andmendit f 
If then they Meavse, reph notyou, but bring • 

Their names to lie fend out Wafpes (hallfiing 

Their Malice t o the quickj^ if they cap words^ 

Tell 'em your Majier is a txpijiing cord's 
Shai makf pride fkjp iifi muji needs take paines^ 

*T(ball be to draw blood from DetraSions vaines^ 
Thojhevelldlikfi Parchment, Art can makg em bleed. 

And what I vow, Apollo has decreed.' 

Tour whole commijjion in one line'senrowld. 

Be valtantliefree, but not too bold* .. 
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The Booke to the Reader. 


i N cfifHmijft*n I am charg’d togreet 
* And mildly kife the hands afalll meet^ 

' which I muji doe, or never more be feette 
About the Fount ofJacredHippocreene^ 

Smoo thfockt rhJiatakfs delight to dance 
Ith' schooles of Arty the doore of ignorance 
SheefetsaCreffe on', DetraSorsJbeedothfcortte, 
ret kneeles to Cenfure, (fo it be true borne') 
lhadrather fall into a Beadles hands ^ i . v 
That reads, and voi th hi s reading underjiands , . - ; 

Thenfeme Plujb'Midas, that can read no further 
But Bees f rehofe penning ?mere, this man doth mnrther 
isriters credit astd wrong’dpotfie 
iLike a rich Diantonddropt into the Sea) . .' i. 

Jsbjihimlofi for ever,quite through read me, ' 

Or’mougfi waji paper into Pajibeard l{neadme, ' 

■Prejfe me to death, fo thoyour churlijh hands 

Rob/neoflife, lie fave my paper lands • 

Fdr my next heirt, who with Pvetick breath ' «•’ • 

May infadElegierecordmy death* ' 

Iff) ; I wifi) my Epitaph may be 

■Onely three words. Opinion murdered me. 

. i c a 

■f Liber LeSori 

iCandido. 
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Tne Parlament ofBees. 




Character i; 


Frarex , or the Mafter Bees Charafter. 
\rarliaatent is heUy Bits andcomfidinu 
Reftrd and hear with fever all rejiraints 
OfHfurptfreedom, InjiitutedUw^ 

To kfepethe common wealth ofBees in awe: 


)• Speakers. 


Frorex, AhUcms, Oeconemicur, DicaJlef,Speakfr .• " 


Prorex, 



m, vtho wzrranted by ohronslove. 

Write our felfe Mr. Bee, both field and firrove 
^^^Garden and Orchard, lawnes & flowrie raeades! 
Where th*amorous winde plaies with the golden heads' 
Of wanton Cpwflips, Dalles in their prime. 

Some loving Marigolds,the blolTom’d Thyme 
The blew-veind Violets, and the Damask role/ 

The ftatelie Lilly, miftris of all thofe. 

Are allowd and given by obront free areede, 

Pafturc for me and all my Iwarmes to feed. ' 


No 













TheT^arlimentofBeei. 

Now that our will and fovcraigne intent. 

May be made knowne, wee call this parliament. 

And as the wife deter miner ofpower. 

Proportion, time to moments, minuteSjhoums, 

Week*, months.years,ages,diftirigui(h*d dty from mght 

Winter from Summer, profunditie from height 
In Sublunaries, asinthecourfeofHcaven 
The bodies Metaphyficall runne even, 

Zeniths and Zones have their apt ftations. 

Planets and Starres their Confkllations, 

With Orbes to move in,fb divinely made 
Some fpherically move, fome retrograde, ' 

Yet all keepc courle; fo (hall it be our care 
That every Family have his proper Sphcare. 

'And to that purpoft, Autkusbe groome 
O fall our lodgings, and provide fit roomc 
To lay in wax 8c Honey,both for us 
And all our houfhcld: OeconomknSf 
Be you our fteward, carefully to fit 
Quotidian diet, and fb order it, 

F/ach may have equ II portion i And befide 
Ncedfull provifioh, carefully provide 
Store againft warrc and Famine: Martio thee 
lhave found valiant, thy authority 
(Beeing approv’d for Diftipline in arines^ 

Shall be to mufier up opr warli ke fwarmes . 

Of winge^lances, for like a peacefijil King, 
Although we were, we are loath to ule our fling. 
Speaker, informe us what petiticns 
Our Commons put up at thele SelEonsl 
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if Dr!) noqU 

j*' otl - - ■ • • ’ ): 3 :.v q^nini '^h.. oil vd *i3ob J1 

Sf taker. K BilFpre<€rd,againfta puWique wrong? 

-^The fiirltf fTutnhlfi Kf^. who hath too lone 


)The furly Humble Bee^ who hath top long 
Liv’dlikean Out-law, and will neither pay ‘'f! 
Honey ndr.WalBe^idoe, ftfvice, nor obey, . - - 

But like a fellon coucht under a weed 
Watches advantage to make boot and feed 
Vpon the top-branch bloflbmes, andbyftealth 
Makes dangerous inroads on your common-wealth, 
R-obs the dayifabo^pepofhis golden prize ' 

And feh’dahiffi weeping home, with emptie thighes. 
Thuslikeatbeelc, he flies ore hill and downe 
And Out*Iais^likc doth challenge as his OWnc 
your Highnesdue, liay Pyratick detaihes 
The waxen fleeclailihg dpon your plainest- ^ 

rrorex, A great abufe^ which we mhft have redreu 
Before it growes to high t on too the reft* 


biUff^tlridgainp the Waljre. 

^ 


Speakgr. ■ A bill preftrd againft the WalJ>c s a Flic 
Who Merchant-like under pretence to buy 
Makes bold to borrow, and paics toa Fro: But when? 
speaker. Vfhf^adKalenclaj Gr£CMf never then. 


4 bill agaitifithe Horner. 


*> P 


'I 


Thcres the , who doth ever weare 

A fcaliearmdr, and<adoiAleSpcarc, > 


i 














'Xli^FarUamentof'^eesr- 

Coucht in hh front..ifl« *''= M^h^nts^P^k. 

v«»f««. 

. bill prefer eiagMiftJi the Dr one'. 

noenotaffliftusj butthelaziedroane^ ; b ; 

Onr native country Bee, who likethe|^ik . ,. 

/’That bankfowc-lik^ makes h»s owne bis ja^Ie ^ 

All the day long) Ith’evening plaies the dycfc? • r.. 

And when the labouring Bees have tanerehefe, hjQ , 

Be gone to reft, againft all right and U^. cauiljJi H lu 
Afts burglary, breakes ope their, ho^l? Ptpitmixs^ ^ v 
And not alonemakes pillage of their'hiy^ ^ A .x'avm 
B ut (Butcher-like) bereaves them of theirdweSs j 
Prorex. ■GainftalithefeOut-lawes. Af<»rr/Vbecthoo 
Lievetenant Generali, thou knb«ft Well 
To hamper fuch Delinquents. i?/V4/fwthee 
We make o«radvocate, thyofficebc ] *'’■ A . : ^ > 

To moderate each’dilfercnce and jar “-“i* 1 V 

InthisourdvillOeconomicke war, lo 'nir.' ! jf-f 
And let both plaintife, and defendant be' V/ : 

Heard and difpatcht for confcionable fee 

And more to keepe our Anontoi in awe \fne kgtt , 

Our fclfe (the chiefe) will live under a law. vivtntti) 

Dicafit To each defert He render lawfull weight, 
Theftale ofjufticeftiallulcnodccdpt;^^ 

Prortx 







The P^riidment of Bee * 

Trorex. Itloolesnameand paturCjifitftiud, : , 
thou that frequentft the wood 
Oarpainehill raflctBet, wc create thee 
Chi^bayli^bdih oF Fallow-field and leef ' 

Appoint each Bee his walke, the medow-bce 
Shall not encroach upon the upland Jeo, 

But keepe his boun<^ if any .with intent ^ . a. ^ 

To wrong oqj fta^Ftye from our government, 
Hoarding tKeif hoiiy up in rocks or trees. 

Sell or tranlporc it to our enemies, 

Breake do wne* their Garners, leill upon their ftorc, 
Ai^ in our name divide it ’mongft the poorc, •• v.' 

Onely to us our royalties, 

’ High waies and waftes, all other Ipecialties * 

We make thee ruler of* Vill: and lie impart 
To all witha Ftm hand and faithful! heart: 

rrc. N ow bre^k upCourt,and each one to his toylc. 
Thriveby.your labours, drones live a'thelpoyle, 

^ Feareiieither/r4//e, nor forreyners 

Be bard from being intercommoners, 

And having loured hard from light to light. 

With golden thigfieSjComefinging home atnight, 

! For neither Dr, iVtdpe^ ¥\yv\or Hfimble-Seef 
ShalMareto robyouof|ourtreafury. • . 

So to your Summer harveft, worke and thrive 
Bounti*s the bleflu:® of the labourers hive. 

, ■ C 3 
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The ParlUment ¥ 
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Elcevto%ynuf: Char^fteY. iu 

^HiJuthorjnhhRufetnel^^ 
^ Chara^fers Hfffptdlitiej ' "'. •“ 


^ cnarackers _ >ri * 

Defcribes his hivey ami for hUfeafi^^^^ 
App^int^fit datesi^uJritaaeshisitipfiu. ,* 


Speakers. Eleemo%ynus»Cof<^t;o:[ 






Cordato: Yourhiv’s arareontfj Ki^^w^kJneyef ra\fe fi 
A work of greater wondcf. Ekv^tfiitiy.^j^tje^t 
Tis finilh’djaadthecoftftandsonnolKdfe,'^^ . 1 . 
Nonecan forwantofpaymeflr,atmy dore^-"' -/»•* p 
Curie ray foundation j ftelng ffrioake^oe ^7' 

Out of thofeiovers, fop wholfcf^Wf-hwtJei ’’ \ •'> }H 

CordateJ}Nhy toyourhiwhWe'yii^maf^ 
EUemozynus,’Vhcy anfwer juft the ritttnber ef fevifl dais' 
On Mondayes fiich,whofe fbrtones areiunck lowe, *' 



Their counttles edome, and her battailcs^ngftfe p - ^ 
OnWedenfdaies, fuchaswirb|^infbll wif 
Have div*d for knowledge in thA/acred wrirj ^ ‘" 

On-ThurOaves fiirh ^ n#nvM ^ 


On-Thurldayes fiich as p#ov*d unfortunate 
In Counfell,and high offices of ftatej 
On Fridayes ffich as for their Conicience fake 
Are keptin bondss on Saturdaies He make 


Feafts 




The > 

FeaftsforpooreB&erpa?flrfaboiH^orfAmfriCji ,.- :.„, i' 
Ani vviddowes^oundlnWils'of u(uiy».^/ ^ ^ oi vl. 

A^d^iiiUyb^4)»iiiyTemntdJfcuiiaMSvwiiiesi55[iI nl 
Tnat labour for me on the groves and plaines. 

The wirtdbwes of royhiv^,Hwr^'biafibtnl^y ' 

Are Porters to let-in four conifortylighti^ I"-? :j 

Inntfinb€tjpftifilkin4fed,fijcri6five,ne.:j oii / . y-, , ' 
'Caufe ftilb tpit^ dtrtfis-fheiSimne dt^'dave *;:' ^ ^iT 
Hh'Chafrof i^fll5itke:Withbeatt*eaofborhifti*d gold, / 'W 
About the world by Sphericail Motion rowld, jr‘ 
Formy almesihalldiumaUprogrefieraakc ' ix • j: i.r- * 
With the free Afine injiisbui^Zodiad^.j'^' f Jt;; j iii8 
Cordate: SohteBees-^ftt^litbeiriTcnantson theRict 
Nottofeedbfeifyes^bot %o doadriehe backe. 

Eleepto. 1 withth^r adions hold ha Syn^athic, 

Such eat the jkiore^ boMhepoore eatme..; jfiv' , fl a , 
. Ctfr.And yoh^perfm^-^^fiiasffi&eiau Faitifictipfjgbtr 
As are the drift vc$WMbftthrAnbhaiitey.i;.>' .o? vr.r ■ . . ^ 

AnalmesthatbyaNiggafdjhahditfetv'd-'’ 'ri: 

Is mold and'ghivell^ bread^thebongerifterv’d 
May take,but caRn(>44adlledealefnone fiich : 



You migbl?Vk>e^h3i<ferewelltbitalcca wife.; 

Ekemo, A wife>when 1 flyaddhave ontrfiandin Heaven 
Towritemy hap'pine!fe;iJi»lcavesa5eva»i'jW;y. nn 
Andfmootbi W ^^^Ayi^fhee’dbyihe dthep)!^! 1^ 
Plucke ftie^wiie'downe, veftoe Hcirce knovres a mother. > 
Pardon fwe&^Fereatef, I your Sex admire, ■ ii . 

i^tdarcnOtfit&oncaid^dnrwaivcn&iie^ori q i:: ? lA 
IfiflrJ Fearing 








Fearinevoiir fairer beauties tebipring flame 

nrius -sni. bn';-^vc’7’i:=n3 - ^ 

vt prudentiores citmr corrumpMf. ^ ^ 

Card. Who then,(hall reap the goldepcrop you fowh 
Tia halfe a cutfe t'have wealthy ■' 

W&cSiheirc. 

Bees wanting limbs, fuchasindaiesofy re 

PcndlearncdCaozons, fornoothermeed, v ^ 

But that in them uoletterd Bees might reade. 

And readinglayupknowlcdge,lhemg^hve v.;.,. 

Such He maintainc, and being dead my hiye ^ ^ 
Honey and w4xe I will bequwth to . 

Alkepwhere.weckely tneenngsmaybehel 
Tareadond hi^refuch anCieatmOrftnwfes 

Asmayteachignorahcetheufc-^fl^wesi ’ t‘3 
And thefe will be a true Inheritance, ’ Ji 

Not to decay, neither fwordi'flrc, nor chance. 

Thunder of love,nor mundanoGalualties 

M^no«[par£s, Towhes,nay kiq^onv:smaybe fold, 

But fttll the poore ftand like a Lords firce-hola 

VnforfeitctliofaHlawc-trtcksnotone,- V ... a 

Can throw the poorxiut-of poffiiffion.: . ;{, 

Should I loofeall-myhives audwaxen waalthyir ; hni 
Out of the poore mans difli I ftioold drink health, n',l:>'iiCT 

ComfortandbleffingSjthenefbrekeepealoofe ij 

And tempt no farther^ ‘ avhilft I live my Roote ^ 










Shall cover naked wretches ^ whto l dye, 

He dedicate it to SajptCharly]^ ^3:)BUqvv^uj 


Chara&er 3 . 


/ j. 


5; 


7JirdfQ"6x fiflypra^Hi. ^ht Vliilf) Bee* ' ^ 

(C K i * :v : c c,'r; ;. ,tj :■ ' ■ . hff *^11 

I Nventign)jere doth CharaHef - fi *• • i j* - * 

A meerevaineglorious Reveller, ..'iol .-i 
K-WMicomeshiieHalSigriftdef the Poore , * '‘..''r- 


yjf^hdfcomes his eqltals^grindet the i 
Huntrvmh ky(?w/’^/»^i)(4iH5ht})3n3'io (jDfiV/ 

. rdPi :i:iav/ ,gnuri:. ' bric e''jn':f 4 Hlooli.>fi A 
Speakorsi adt ni oi r. v.- 
yifirioljipragiaut. Servant.^ H Il/s atadV/ 
,'^:.':3n5ii$lvlbijwj hvJj ehiiU >d 
r< 7 /y .The Roomp^fijiidls t^ohjftarid ofl^iyet (by tleatj 

O’th ftwey Surr^iclrmoniited in ourfphehrcj gh « ’• 
StrivcsW08fr«(bineds?^'S!i^r .• Strthe poor Bccs'hum. 

Toll Poor Bces>ppcguns, Illegitiraatefcuai \^iv: 
And ba(tafdfliFs-yimkingflddterate^flupc;uifj inriw '^n A 
Frx)hifpee^r^duogtiiIs ,;if thatihedliBgapcs.': H 
Zanying thy greatnefle, dares but once prcUrtne^. 'i 
To vie expence with me ;? T will confume 7 fi>. • i 
His whede hiveitfa moo^ Say you that (awe 

Hisnevv-raifdframe,howi8.iTbuilt?^Sffr.Offtraw /» 

Dyed in quaint colours 4 here arid there a rowe v. 

Of Indian bents, which make a handlbmc (howe. 

Toly. How, ftraw and bents, fayftH will have one built 

Like Tompeys Theatre, the feehng guilt 

t And 


i 





Like high loves palace, my deft<mwdiVffifei‘ -• o -'h ..t 

• 

Shall rowle abou r, reflejdtipg gol^^ bcames. 

Like PhehMf dancing oii the wanton ftreames, 

And whecvtw 

He have the Stars draw up a lliVer Moon, 

In her full height ofglori^i;oVef headj. ' 

A roof of woods^fftd F orrefts Ik have Ipread. *- 
Tree’s growing ,dowh^w«if(i*> foil of FaM^4e«^c, 
When of the fudain^ (UftoSag jyou fhall^eaie, 

A noife of Hornes, and hunting, which (hall bring 
to D/4»4 in the fpring. 

Where all (hall fee het naked flan>* andthere 
AUeons hounds (hall their owne Mafter reared 
cAsEmhleine x>f;hftf6JiietiiathvilLkcepe: J\ ^dT.vA ’ 
Hounds tO'dei^qtrre and eat him up afleepe. -v/it' 

AlUhis He doe,thatmen with praife vax^ crowne v;. : 
My farae for turning the world op^dc-efownei : 

And what plu(h .p«xiit at this l^cihrAics Table. ' JL. 
Ser, NonefoKpobte lame ones and thejfaggedjrabblc.' •{ 
"My board (hdl be no manger for (cabd Jades^’; 
To lick up provender, no j5« that trades- p: 

Sucks Hony there.i'cr.pqore fcholkrs.P^^t.fieg & fterve^ 
Or fteateaiidhdng,whatc4nftichTOgucsdcferve?,-n o 
Gallowes-and Gibbets, hang efmr give me Lutes • . .. 
Vials a>id Clanons, fachMufickcfoitcs * • p 

Schollers like common fieadles,Ia(h the times. 

Whip our abufe,amt fetch Wood ofourcrimes, .1 i 

Let 


tv-. 
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Let him feed hungry Schollers, fetch me whores. 

They are roanshliflci^ the other Kingdomes (ores: 

We gave in chwgc to feeke the grove for Bees 
Comroing in Cookerie, and rare qualities 
And wanton females, that fell fin for gold. fold 

Ser: Some of all forts you have. Pot. They are ftale and 
I have lecn*em twice. ^er.*we have multiplied yourftorc 
Vntoathoufand. ‘FtfAMore, let me have more 
Then the Grand fignior. And my change as rare 
Tall, low, and middle-fil’d, the browneandfaire, 

Ide give a Prince his ranfome now to taft 
Black Clcopatras cheek, only to waft 
A richer peaVle then that oiAnthonyes, 

That fame might write up my name and race his. 

Oh that my mother had been Paris whore. 

And I might live to borne down Troy once more. 

So that by i^at brave light I might have ran 
At faarly-brake with my (leek curtezan. 

Yet talk’d of Schollers > (ee my face no more^ 

Let the Portcullisdowne and bolt the doore. 

But one fuch tattered enfigne here being (pread 
Would draw in numbers,here (hall my rogues be feds 
Charge oar Mcchanickc Bees to make things meet 
To manacle bale beggars hands and feet, 

And call it Polyfragmus whipping poft 
Orth* beggars ordinary, they (hal taft my roait. 

And if ye (pie a Bee that has a looke, 

StigmaticalU drawne out like a blacke booke, 
FullofGreeke ^^j^to fuch He give large pay,. 

To watch and warde for poor Bees night and day, 
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And laft} cm foundly if they approach my gate. 
Whipcord’s my bounty,and the rogues (hallha’f. 

The poore are but the earths dung fit to lye 
Cover’d in muck-heaps, not offend our eye. 

Thus in your bofbmcs Jove his bounty flings 
What are gold Mynes, but a rich duft for Kings 
Tofc^tter with their breath, as chaffe with winde. 

Let me then that have gold, beare a Kings minde 
A nd give till my armeakes, who bravely powres 
But into a wenches lap fiich golden fhowres, 

May be loves equall, there his ambition ends 
InobfcureRivalfhip, buthethatfpendL 
A world of wealth, makes a whole world his debtor^ 
And fuch a noble fjjender is loves better: 

That man He be, rmt^lexanJersheiTe ' * 

T o one part of his minde , I wifh there wete j ^ j 

Ten worlds, Ser, How for to conquer? ; Fo/. No to feti 

For Alpine hils of filver, I could well , 

Husband that Merchandize, provided I 
Might at one feaft draw all that treafurc dry. 

Who hoards up wealth is bale, who fpends it brave. 
Earth breeds gold, fo I tread but on my flave 
Ser. Oh wonderfull! yet let all wonder pafle 
Hees a great Bee, and a vain-glorious afle. 

CharaHer 4 . 

• Armiger. ThefieldBee. 


t*He Poet under Armiger 
^ S kadotoe/ 0 fouldieri Cbarai^er 
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ThtParliamentofBee^ 

His worth^tht Courtiers coj/negleQ 

His pen dothfparinglp deteff. 

Speakers. 

Armiger. Donne, Cocadillh. Prorex. 

Arm: Is Matter Bee at leafure to fpeak Spanift (vanitti/ 
With a Bee of fervice? Dou.Ho. wfrw.Smoalced Pilcher 
Proud Don with th’oakerface, I’de but defire 
To meet thee on a breach midft fmoak and fire. 

And for Tobacep, whi ffing Gunpowder 
Out of a braftn pipe, that ftiould puffc lowdcr 
Then thunder roares, there (though illiterate Dawe) " 
Thou nere couldtt fpell, thou ftiouldtt reade Canon law. 
How the lades prance in golden trappings, ho/* 

Is matter Bee at leafure. Dtf»; What to doe i 
Armi Tohearc albuldier (peake. Don: 1 cannot tell, 

I am noeare.picker. Art: Yetyou heafe well, 

Ye’ar ofthe Court ? Don: The Mr. Bees chief harbour. 
Arns.Theti D<>«youIi'd, you are an eare-picker. 

Don. W^l, if thou commett to beg a liiitat Court, 

I fliall dettehd fo low ,• as to report 

Thy paper bufinelle .* Aron, 1 beg proud Don^ 

I fcorne to Icrible; my petition 
Is written on my bolbrae in red wounds.] 

C>on. I am no Surgeon Sir; Alloone. Arns.BAfe hounds ! 
Thou god ofgay aparrell, what ftrange lookes 
Make fuit to do thee fervice tr Mercers bookes 
Shew mens devotions to thee, Hell cannot holde 
. A Fiend more ftately: my acquaintance (bid, 
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Caufe poore > ftood now my beaten taylor by me, 
•Pleiting of my rich hofe, my (ilke-man nye me, 
Drawing upon ray Lord' (hips Courtly calfe 
Payers ofembroydered ftock ings, or but halfe 
A dozen things cald creditors, had my Barber 
Perfum’d my lowzy tharch (this nitty harbour) 
Thefe pi‘d-wingd Butterflies wud know me than. 
But they nere landed in the He of Af4«. - 

That fuch a thing as this, a decoy flye' ’ A ' 
Should buzze about the care of Royalty, 

Such whale-bon’d bodied rafcals, that owe more 
To Linnen-drapers, tonewvampea whore. 

Then all their race from their grand beldame foortb 
To this their raigne in cloaths were ever worth. 
That fuch fhould tickle a commanders eare - 
Withflattcrie, when we mufl: not come neare, 
Butftand (for want of cloaths) tbo we win townes 
Amongft almsbafket men , fdch filken elopes 
When wee with bloud delcrve, (hare our reward 
We held fcarce fellow-mates to the blackc guardj 
Why (bold a fbuldier bcii^ the worlds right a^me ' 
Be cut offby the left? (infemall charme ) 

Is the world all ruffe and feather? is defart 
Eaftard ? doth cuftorae cut of his chi/ds part 
N o difference twixt a wilde goofe and a ^an 
A Taylor and a true borne gen-rleman ? * 

So the world thinkes,but fearch the Heralds notes ' 
And you (hall finde much diflercncein their coates. 
Pr^; A field Bee fpcak with me? bold/irmiirgr 
Welcome, thybofomeisaregifter * ’ 
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In Arong lambicks: G : whats ^hat hemp ? or flax tf 
lit: A halter AretchthCe, fueh Uhtutord j^ejcs ' 
Poyfon the fame of Patrons, I (ha|U doubt oje,, ^ i 
be choughtr Jobsmfe , I keepe ftich ftabs about me". 

Seale up thy lips, and if thou needs muA finne, 

Doo*t privately, out fpanielJ, bring him in. 

<?»:He’^ come;Poet;to you my love prefents this book. 
///. I am unworthy on’t^ Except a hooke , 

Hung at each line to choake me, . Aay what name 
HaA given thy brat> To the moA honoured Dame. 
Com’A lying into th’world? be thy leaves tome, 
Rent,:and us’dbafely, as thy ti,tie’sJbornc? ' ti 
Gn. Rare Iport: no mirveileifthis poet begs 
For his lame vcrles, they’ve not feet nor legs. 

' P 0 . Nor thou humanity. iltXjo burn this paper fpright. 
Gff.Siryoot darl^e Ppetry will come tolight 
Foe/. You are not nobl^, thus to wound thehearf, 
Teareand make martyrsof ihe Jimbs ofart, ; 

Before examination taught . 

>No (bc]iC<^n!ttdodcttDeyj4lexan(ler thought 
Better of Homers lofty Iliades, 

And hug’d their Mr.tho this, and fuch gald jades • 

• Were fpurrepgald-hackneyesjkick at their betters,though 
Some hide-bound worldlings neither give, norfliow 
Countenance to Poets: yet the noble fpirit 
Loves vertuefor it owne /ake,' and rewards meric 
Thonere lb meanly habited, nor Bee 
That frequents Hibla, takes more paines then wee 
Doe in our Canzons, yet they live and thrive 
Richly,whenwc vantwaxetoAorcourhive. . 

Jit, 
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And in reward of thy boid-chivahie ' • j 

Make thee commander of a Colpnie, 

WiOiing all fiich as honour DilapHne ‘ . 

To lerv? him, and make honefty their Qiriner: 

^ rl--^ -ah. ' 1 

Chara&er 5 . ' ' 

Foetdjier, Poeticall Bee. ' . 

H Ere liwetttionsytfteshitdrifiX-^ ^ jbem " 

At Toets wantsindfAtrons • 

Servilepome and Ignorant pride oh\r2 1! ’ . . 

Fret JtfdgenfentJlightlji doth deri^siQ fjQ 


Speakers, j 

Cnatho. lltrijie. Poet after. 


’ r 


lit: A Schollar (peake with me? Gn: He faies a Poer,’ 
I thinke no lefle for his apparrell (how itj 
He's of forae {landing,his doath cloak is worne ({«)ra 
To a (barge lit: He’s poore, that proves his high things - 
Mundane felicirie, dildaines to flatter 
For empty ayre, or like crow poets chatter 
For great mens crums. 3pt what’s his (bite to me. . 

GniT o beg a dinner, old dame charity 
Lame of all fowre limps cot, and founds a Call - ' 
For all the rogues. //^; Out fenceleflb Animall, ' 
Hearing of myyetiremenr, .and the hatp , 
i beare to CoUrtatc^pdance, and high flare, = ‘ ' 

Hce’s come perhapsro write my Epitaph. 

Gni Some lowzy ballad > I cannot chbofe but laugh ‘ 
At thefe poor fquitter pulps. jf/^i^Thou ignorantelfe 
Should he krrow^iiv.hfe’d make thee ^ang thy felft ’ ' 
nA ■ ' In 
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The Pariiament of Bees. 

On great droanes vices, you clap hands at thofe 
"Which proves your vices firiends and vertues foes. 

Where the true Poet indeed doth icome to guilde 
A cowardstombe with glories or to build 
^fumptuous Pyramid of golden verft 
Over the ruins of an ignoble herft. 

His lines like his invention are borne free. 

And both live blamclefle to eternity. 

He holds his reputation fo deare, 

As neither flattering hope, nor fervile feare 
Ganbribe his pen to temporize wi th Kings, 

The blackeit are his crimes, thelowderiings, 

Goe, goe thou dar’ft nor, canft not write, let me 
Invoke thehelpeoffacredPoefie. 

Maynota womanbeaPoet? roet.Ycs 
And learne the art with far more ealineile 
Then any man candoe, for Poefie 
Is but a feigning, feigning is to lye. 

And women ftudie that art more then men; 

lit. I am not fit to be a Poet then; 

For I fhould leave off feigning and /peak true. 

Poet. Y ou’i nere then make good Poet. lit : Very few, 
Ithinke be good. Poet : 1 thlnke fotoo. lit: Beplaine;^ 
I^owmight I doe to hit the Mr. vaine 
> Of Poefie ? Toet: I dc Icend from PerJtMty 
{ He taught his pnpils to breed Poe ts thus. 

To have their temples girt and fwadlcd up 
. With night-caps; To fteale juyeefrom Hebees cup, 

I To fteepe their barren crownes in, pilfer clouds 
! From Q&Parnaffus top. To build them (hrowds 
IE, Of 
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•At^ dipchypeninwormewood-juycefor me, . 

Canft write a fatyre? Tart au'-bority ' 

Doecall ’em Libels: canft write fuch a one^ 

Foet : I can mixe inke, and coppereue. llf^ogoon. 
Voet ; Dare mingle poyfon with‘*em. lit-. Cto t for me, 
Thouhaft the theorie. foetx Yeseach line moft be ..i-' 
Acordetodrawblond. //#:Good. F<?rLAlytodare 
The ftab from him it touches, ilti Better,rare. 

Foe/: Such fatyres, as you call'em, moft lance wide 
The wounds ofmens corruptions , ope the fide u 

Of vice, fearch deep for dead flefti and ranck coats. 

A Poets inke can better cure fome (bars 
Then furgeons balfum. llu Vndertake this cure, 
Ilecrowne thy paines with gold. Boeti fledo*cbe fure,’ 
But I muft have the parties Charafter. 

lit: The . Foe/. That thunder doth deter 

And fright my mufe, I will not wade in ills^ 

Beyond my depth, nor dare I pluckc the quils 
Of which I make pens, out of the ^gles daw. 

Know lamaloyall fubjeft. lit : A jack-dawe. 

This bafeneflefollowes your profeffion, 

You are like common bcadies,eafily wonne. 

To whip poore Bees to death ((carce worth the (hiking, 
But fawne with (lavifli Batteric, and throw liking 


lU: I honour Poefie, nor diflike I thee, ^ 

Oncly thy fawning title troubled me « 

Have read whole volumes j ^ 

j I__ rhV hnerhreft flames^ 


On 
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I Opinion has betraid me to thefurie 
I Ofvulgarfcandall, partiall opinion 
f Gapes like a SherifTe for execution. 

I I wonderd ftill how Schollars came undone, 

I And now I fee tra by opinion} 

I That fee to worth, fworn Enemy to art, 

’ Patron of ignorance, Hangman of delart, 

I - Aske any man what cJn betray a Poet 
Tolcandall? bale opinion ftall doe it. 

He therefore be no Poet , no nor make 
Ten mules of your nine, my reafqp take. 

Veries (tho freemen borne,) are bought and Ibid 
Like flaves j their makers too,(riiat merit gold) 

Are fed with (balls; whence growes this flight regard? 

Ptorn hence Opimon gives their reward, 

• • 

! CbaraGer 6. 

\ Ri vales. 


^ong a Bee may finite her wits. 


T Invention labours to difeover 
^Thefreitypajfions of a lover, 
Shewinz how in an/orousfits. 


Speakers. 
Arethufa. Vlania. 


VV 


V/ Ell met faire beauty, pray you can you teU 

^ News of cJVe/e/wj/ r/. Such a Bee doth dwell, 
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OflawrcH boughs to keepe invention green. 

Then drink nine healths of. facred Hippocreette 
To the nine mules, this ftyes Perfeus, 

Will make a Poet , I thinke chcper thus, 

Gold, mulickc, wine,tobacco, and goodcheere 
Make Poets Ibare aloft, and fing out cleare. C*ieVe?, 

i/r.Are you born Poets? Peet,Ycs. l/t.^ody, Poet.Dy’ 
Jit: My mileric's then a Poet, that lives ever. 

For rime has lent it fuch eternity; ' I 

And ful fucceffibn if can never dye. 

How many (brts of Poets arc there? Two^ ;;i*i 

Great and/mail Pbets ://<: Great and (mall opei>lb ■ 
Which doc you call the great? the fat ones? Poet: No : 

Bur liich as have great heads which emptyed forth - * 

Fill all the world with wonder at'their worth* 'u • 
Proud flies,fwolne big with breath and' windy praife, iji. 
Yet merit brakes, and nettles flie^ of bayes. 

Such, title Cods,andLobftcrs of arts Seaj ’ - i . 

Thefniall ones, callchefhrimpsofPocfle, * 

The greater numberpfipawne feathered Bees ‘ » • 

Fly low like Kites, the other mount oh trees, ’ * ’ 

Thofepeck up dunghill garbadge j rhele drinke^ne 
Outof/wf/eupj thoft mortall;thefedivine. 

* lit: Who is the beft Pber. Poet, Emulation 
The ncxr necellity j but Derraa-ion - • •: \ i > 

The worft of all. lit. /magine / wereone^ j 

Whar flmuld /get by*t ? F^t, Why opinion. ■' 
ft. J VC too much of that already, for tis known' t 
f na t ] n opinion I am overthro woe, • ^ 

Opinionismy evidence; Judgeandjuty, ^ 

Opini- 
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O pinion has betraid me to the furic 
Ofvulgar (candalJ , partiall opinion 
Gapes like a Sheriffe for execution. 

I wonderd ftill how Schollars came undone, 

And now I fee tis by opinion; ' 

That fee CO worth j fworn Enemy to arc. 

Patron of ignorance, Hangman of defart, 

Aske any man what cin betray a Poet 
To(candaIl> bale opinion ftall doe it. 

He therefore be no Poet , no nor make 
Ten mules of ycur nine, my reafqp take. 

Verles(tho freemen borne,) are bought and fold 
Like flaves j their makers too,(rliat merit gold) 

Are fed withfhalls; whence growes this flight regard? 
From hence Opinion gives their reward. 
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Rivales. 

T Invention labours to difeovtr 
^Thefrett)pajjions of a lover, 
Shewinghow in amorous fits. 

Long /^, a Bee may finde her voits. 


Speakers. 

Artthufa. Vlania» 

W Ell met faire beauty, pray you can you teU 

News QiiMeletusf vl. Such a Bee doth dwell, 
E a - 
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In my fathers hive, but afke you as a friend? 

Aretlf.Yci, and as one who for his good would (pend 
Living and life. Via. Ytrnot fomuchasl. 
y 4 re//>:Whydoyoulovchinj^ vla.l'm mine own echo, 
Af-ctl: Wherforef yU.l know nor,there’s fome fallacy. 
For not a Village fly, nor medow Bee 
Thar traHikes daily on che neighbour plaine. 

But will report how all the winged rraine 
Have (u’d to me for love, when we have flowne,. 

In fwarmes out t o di (cover fields new blowne. 

Happy was he could finde the forwardft tree 
And cull thechoiceft Slollbmes out for mer 
Of all their labours they allowd me fome 
And like my Champions mand me our, and home,, 

Yet I lovd none of them, Ihilon a Bee 
Wei skild in verfe and amorous Poefie, 

As we have fat at worke,both of one role 
Has humd fweet canzons both in verfe andprofe. 

Which I nere minded, Ajiropbel a Bee 
(Although not fb poetical! as he/ 

Yet in his full invention quicke and ripe, 

In fummer Evenings on his well-tun*d pipe 

ll(>on a woodbine bloflbroe in the funne 

(Our hive being cleane fwepr and our daies work done) 

Would play me twenty feverall tunes, yet I 

Nor minded Ajlrophell , nor his melodie. 

Then there’s Amniter^ for whofe love faireLwefe 
f That pretty Bee ) flies up and downe the Mead 
With rivers in her eyes, without deferring 
Sent me trim kron boughs of his owne carving, 
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To' drink May dew and Mead in ,* yet none of thefe 
My hive-borne play fellows and neighbour bees 
Could I affeft, untill this ftrange ^e came. 

And him I love with foch an ardent flJme 
Dilcretion cannot quench. ^re//»:NowIbegia 
To love him, frclh examples ufljers fin, 

How doth he fpend his time? F/<».Labours and toyles, 

Extrads more honey out of barren foyles 

Then twenty lazie droans, I have heard my fa thcr 

Steward of the hive prof€^,that he had rathfer 

Loole halfe the fwarme then him; Ifabee poor or weak 

Grow faint on’s way , or by mif-fortune break 

A wing or leg againft a twig; alive 

Or dead , hee’l bring into the Mrs.Hive 

Him and his burthen j but the other day 

On the next plaine, there grew a mortall fray 

Betwixt the wafpesand us,the wind grew high. 

And a rough ftorme rag’d foimperuoufly. 

Our bees could fcarce keep wing, then fcl luch raine. 

It made our Colonie forlake the plaine, 
Andflytogarrilbn,yetftiUheft';od . 

And ’gainft the whole fwarmc made his party good, 

And at each blow he gave^ cryed out his vow, , 

His vow and Arethf^a^ On each bough 
And tender bldflbme he ingraves her name. 

With his (harpe fting, to c-Y rethufaes fame 
Heconfecrate&his adions,all his worth 
Is only Ipent jto charader her forth. 

On damalke roles and the leaves of pynes 
1 have feene him write luch amorousmoving lines. 





The Parliament of 
In Arethufaer pxzifc, asmypoorehearc 

Have when I read rhem, envied her defert. 

And wept and fighd to thinke thac heihould be ^ » 

To her lb coRhant*, yet not pirty iiic, ! ■ 

Areth.Oh. r4<.Wheffore figh you? AretL Aworatko.O^ 
My marble heart melts. kU What figh & weep you too? 
Aretb. Yesin mcete pitty chat your churlilh fatci 

Should for true love make you unfortunate. -p t 

VlM. Itbaokeyou, what thisis 
I do not know, only my luit is this, 

Ifyou doe know this Bee, when you next meet him 
(Hees labouring in that mead,) In my name greet him, 
AndtellhimthatlloVehim more, far more 
Then Arethufa canhay I adore 
His memorie lb, that he (liall be my Saintj 
And when his tender limbs grow weak and fainr. 

He doe his labour and mine own, the fpring 
Being dry grows much unfit for labouring. 

To prevent famine and a fiidaine dearth. 

For his fake He befriend the barren earth 
And make it fruitful with a fhower of rears. 

In which Iledrowne his Icorneand mine owne feafes. 
Areth. . What have I heard? \^»toratho pardon me, 
For I have been (by much) too cruell to thee, 

Yet (if as Ihe reports) I find thy heart 
Bequeathd to Arethnfttet weake defart 
Nature fliall worke a miracle fo ftrange,* * 

All amorous Bee’s fliall wonder at my change. 
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. A Been conftant to thy father, and none other, 
I wonld ha\^r\yome fbme ^tnj^rgur had got thee. 

Acol. Whyl^het^ght, ^^topinionibt.thee.‘'®' 

p<*r. Su^ofeall ^ingdornes m the worlcfwere bals 
And ftoba*{rwith a Jacket t^ixtftnire walls " * 

To toflq ad vUcitum^ how wooldft then play? ' * 

why ba^^, baqdy^emall away,J ^ v, 

They gone play twicJe whrariyOTihf^^we ^ ^ ^ 

Par: A tepnis Ctratt ^Kings coold db nt^rhoi^'^ , 

But (faith j wh'at d.gft thou rhinke that I how thinke *, f 
Ofthy this dayesexpenccs? >^<?/.*How indripke, . ’' 
Dice,dr,al^,ttn<fiTicmckiVwhyth^ric wasbriiyj^.' , 

vairre-gto^iis faiive,{ 
That teeming womb ihyfaThef left fofnH 
OfgoldenWae^thpu'fikeabraihlefleguH, '' 

Haft Yiper-like eatd^fdngh.^ obher^s tritn ftuflfe, , - * * 

A ^o'otfbahsfe 5,irofe,' aad rni[Fe’.” ' • ^ 









* The (aliment of Bees» 

Acol How one mans ftate?chat beggar’s wretched poor 
That weates but one mans portion, lie dp more. 

Had /my will, betwixt my knee and toe 
Ide hang more pearle and diamonds then grow 
In both the Indies, poore Fhcus mufk my hofe. 

Match ycur old greafie cod*piece. Tare, Let’s not part 
Ide have thee live in compaffe. Acol.^ oole ile be, (foes: 
Like fhebus in the Zodiake, I am he 
That would take Thattons fall, tho I fet fire 
On the whole world, to be Heavens Charioter. 

Tar. Tha’ft fir'd too much already, parks and chafes 
Haveno part left of em fave names of places. 

Tha'ft burnt fo much,tha'ft not one tree to fell. 

To make a fire to warme thee by in hell. 

Acol.Wt warnt^rae by thy bones then. T ur.Say and hold j 
Wantfire till tnen^thy luift wil fterve with cold; 

Tis voic’d abroad too, that thy lands are fold. ^ 

They are.* what then? Par. And that the raony went 
Towards great laft proud entertainment. 

Acol,lKz\yc. Prff. I thank you, .rffo/.Butfiippofei;^e 
That I fpent Millions, what’s all that to yoi^ 

Had 1 for every day ith* yeare a friend, 

FOf each houre in chat yeare a myne to f^nd, 

Ide waft both Indies but ide feaft cm all. 

Tarf And fterve thy (elfe,ftil a true prodigaJI: 

What (hould thy ftewes have then? AcoLOxa laxy droan, 
Thouenvieft Bees with ftmgSj'cauferfiine is gone^ 

Plate, Jewels, treafure, all fhall flyc. Parjt. They ftiall, 
And then fame dunghil give the puriaL ; (cate. 

Acel.No ile turn pickled thief. P4r.what s that? A.k pit- 
Ifgold keep hou(e,a Sea or land He hate. As 
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A s to feed ryot I the land did brave. 

5o /coming land^ water (hall be my grave, 

Meane while the circle I’ve begun He run, 

Should the Devill ftand ith’ Center, like the Son 
In his Meridian, iliy alcent's divine. 

The vanitic of all mankinde is mine. 

In me all prodigalls loofenes fre/h (hall flow 
Borrow and /pend ^ he’r look back what I owe. 

Wine, Harlots, Surfeits, rich embroidered cloaths, - 
Strange fe/bions, ail (ins /rarual,new coyndoaths 
Shall feed and fill me. He feaft every/ence. 

Nought (hallbecoihe me ill but innocence," 
farce* F^rewel,I/pieawalletacthybacke. 

Who (pei^s all young,ere age comes,all /hall lack.’ 




‘charkHer 8. 
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Jnamiratha. TheTajfionateBee* 


I 




JN thit^theTeet ffendsfame art 
^To (charaSfer a lovers heart .* 
Jindfor apgh his love let fall^ 
Preparer ajclemnefunerall. 



i Speakers. - 

Chariolitt* Arethufa*' 
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CW.OH Arethufa,cixdc of my foules moving, (ying 
^Nature, MVe tha,hath no worke worth the lo- 
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The Parliament of Beer ^ 


For when (he fafhion*d thee, (he fiimraon'd all 
The Graces, and the Vermes Cardinall $ 

N ay the whole fwarme of Bees came loaden home. 
Each bringing thee a rich perfedion 5 
And laid them up with (iich Art in the hive. 

Thy braine, as (ince thatj all diy beauties thrive j 
For being mixt at thy creation, , 

They made thee faire, part Art or imitation; * 
Aret.*Tishe,ianotyourramcChari 0 lMr^ 

Son to our Mr. Bee? C/& 4 r, What art that thiis ■ 


Bluntly (alut’ft me > <tfm,Ohethatha$tola^ ■ 
Somewhat to you from lovely Arethufi. 
cha. How doth fhe > At. Well. nitOrVi Bee but 

The word’s too (paring for her, more that! Well j ■ 

Nay, more than excellent’s an Epithite 
'Too ^ooefar Atefhkfa: Aret.ms 'it right ' 

As the Bee told me. Can (he better wrell /i ,, 

Than with the Gods ? cha. Th'e Gods > Aret, A naS 
Proclaim’d her death, and the whole fwarme of Bees ^ 
Mourn’d at her Her(e in fable liveries: 

Long (he lay fick, yet woult^ npt fkid, tillrieath ■ 
Knockt at lifes gate to fe'i^a,way,hcr. breatfi; 

But juftas became itT,‘goe thou (quoth(he^^ 

Seek out c^4r/W«5r, greet himfyomme, 

^hat he woiiW no longer (hroud ‘ ‘ 

His faire illufira te fplendour in a elotid 
For I am gone from the worlds yanitia 
Unto the Gods (a pleafihg Sacrifice) 

Yet there I’ll wift him well, and fay. Good youth 
I fiequeath nothing to him, but my truth. * 


And 







Thtl^arlamentofBees. 

And even as death arrefted her, (he cri’d. 

Oh my charioluf^ (bwithaCgh(hcdi*d. 

cha. So with a figh (he dy'd. Ar .What meaneyou, Sir > 

I have told him like a fooli(h melictiger. 

What 1 (hall firft repent. Cha.' Come, let us divide 
Sorrowes and tMreSjfor with a figh fee dy*d. 

Are*. Nay then (he lives. Cha. Tis falfe, beleeve it not, 
rilhave that figh drawne on a charriot 
(Made of the bones o f lovers, who have cri*d. 

Beaten their breafts,figh*d for their loves and dy'd) 
Cover*d with azure-colour’d velvet 5 where 
The (un of her afiedKons (hall (bine cleare. 

In carclclTe manner, T>oac the canopie^ 

Upon the Blew (in quaint embroyderie) 

^rttbufa and charioltfs (ball (land 

As newly married, joyn’t^and in hand. ^ , 

The charriotlhall be drawne by milk- white Swans, ^ 

About whofecomdy necks (as (Ireight as wrads, 

In (lead of reines, there (hallhang chaines of pearle 
Aspretiousasherfaith was; The prime girle 
That (hall attend this chain ot (hall be Truth, 

Who in a robe, compos’d of ruin'd youth. 

Shall follow weeping, hanging downe the head, 

AswhofhoaW fay. My Tweet companion’s dead. 

Next (hall the Graces march, clad in rich fables, 

With correfpondent hoods, ’bout which large tables 

Ofpearle and g<jld(inrich embroyderie; 

Shall hang (ad motto’s of my mi (erie. - - 

^m.Ohno,mymiferie.- c/j^.Neitthefelhallgo ^ 
All K^rethufas vertues in a row; ' He 








The Parliament of Beeh 

Her wifedome firAin plainc Abilliments 
(As not affefting gaway Ornaments) 

Next them her chaftity attir d in white -r ^ = 

(Whofe chart eye ftiall her Epitaph inditcj , . 
Looking as if it meant to check defire 

And quell th*alcention of the Paphian fire. 

Next thefeher beauty,(that immortall thing) 
Decktinarobethatfignifiesthelpring, • ' 

The loveliert ieafon of the quartered yeare, 

Lart (hall her virgin moderty appeare. 

And that a robe, nor white nor red (hall weare 
But equallie participating both, 

Callita Maiden bluftijandfo the doath,-,, . 

Shall be her Hieroglyphicke,on her eye 
Shall fit di fietion, who when any ipie 
Would at that Cafement, (li^a thiefe) fteale in 
Shalllikeher h^rts true.port^eep out fii^. 
Thefe(hallbeailchiefemourners, andbccaule 
This figh kild Arethufahexe weel pawfe ^ 

And drop a tcare,the tribute of her love. 

Next this becaufe a figh did kill my Dove ' 

(A good conceit, I pray forget it not) 

At the foqrecoraers of this Chariot . 

He have the fbure windes ftatned, which (^ bIov» 
And figh my (brrowes our,above,below, " 

Into each quarter,* then Sir,on the top 
Over all thele ga>vdy trim things,lie (et up f. 

My Statue in jet, mypofturethis 
Catching at Arethufa j my loft blifle; . 

For over me by Geometrick pins 

lie have her hang betwixt two Cherubins, • 









The V Of lidmnt oj^^eet. 

As if they had fhatcht her op from me and earth 
(In Heaven to give her a more glorious birth ) ^ 

The word this what ftiouldvertue doe on earth? - ‘ 

This He have done,and when tis finifli’d; All 
That love come to my poor fighs funerall^ 

Swell gall,break heart,now tears like a full tyde, 

For with a figh faire Aretht^a dy’d. 

Areth. Rather then thus,yonr youthfull flames (honld 
Forget her thought and entertaine another. ((mother^ 

cAtfr. Oh never never with the Turtle dove 
A figh fhall beare my Ibule up to my love. 

Chara&er 9 . 

TharmacofoUs. The ^ack/^lping Bee, 

9 ^ 

T His Satire h the Chara&er 

of anintfoJieroHs ^ack/alver,, 
WhotofiealepraSife andtovent ^ 

His drugs would buj a patient. 

Speakers. 

: StHilis, Stewart, Tharmacopotis, 

(Sir? 

5e«.\ 7\7Hat*s he^^r.The party. Sen. How?what party 
^ ^ Stew, Amoftfweetrogae,anhoneftQuack- 
That lues to be your houlhold Pothecary, (lalver: 

Sen. Whatfecsbeinmy faccthat Ifhould buy 

■ p HiS' 







The P^trliment 

His drugs and drenches > my chceke weares a colour 
As frefti as his, and my veines channe l’s fuller 

Oferimfonbloud than his j my well-knit joynts * ^ 

Are all trufs’d round, and need no Phyfieall points. 

Read the whole alphabet of all my age, 

’Mongft fixtic letters Quit not find one A ch: 

My blond’s not boyl’d With fevers, nor (cho old) 

Is*c ificled with cramps, or dropfiecoJd: 

I am heahhfuU both in body and in wdts, d ‘ ' 

Coughs, rheumes, catarrhes, gouts, apopleptick fits; 
The common fores of age on me nere ran, 

N o Galenifiy nor Paracel fart, 

ShaD ^re read Phyfick le^re oat of me. 

He be no fob jeft for anatomic. 

Fbar,They are two good artifts,Sir. ^c/r.AlI that I know, 
What the Creator did, they in part do, 

A true Phyfitian’s a man-maker too. 

My kitchin is my Doftor, and ray garden. 

My college, Matter, chiefe Affittant, Warden, * 

And Pothecarie, when they give me pils, 

They work fo gcntly,l*ra not choak’d with bilsj * 
Ounce, Drachma, Dram, the mildeft of ^1 thefe 
Is a far ttronger griefe than the difcale. 

Thar. Were’t not for bils, Phyfitians might go make 
Muttard. Sen. I know’t, nor bits, nor pils He take j 
I ttand on ficknefle ftiore, and lee men tott 
From one dil^fe to another, at laft quite loft i 
But on that fea of forfets where they’re drown’d, 

I never hoyfting laile am ever found. 

Thar. How,ever found ? were all our Gallants lb, 
Doftors and Fothecaries might go low Dow- 







The P^tr/iamnt 

Dowlaflc for faffron-bag?, take leave of filk. 

And eat greene chibbals, and fbwrc butter-'inilk, 

Would you know how all phylick to confound? 

Why ’tis done thus, keep but your Gallants found. 

Sen. Tis their ownc faults, if they *fOre Iprings or fals, 
Emptying winc-glafles fill up urinals. 

Man was made found at firfts if he growes ill, 

Tis not by courfe of Nature, but free will: 

Diftempers are n 9 t ours j there Ihould be then. 

Were we our felves, no phyfick, men to men 
Ateboth dileales caufe, and thedjleal^. 

Thank Fate l*nie (bund, and free from both of the(e. 
PA^r. Steward, my fiftiecrownes, RecUe. St. Not I, 

Phar, lie give you then a gliftcr. st.> Me Sir, why ? 
vh/tr. lie tjdl jour Mafter, Sir, tho youle cake none. 

Let megivcyour Steward a purgation. 

St. Why, I am well, phar. N o, you are coohard bohnd, 
And you mull caftme up (he fifeie pound 
I gave you in bribe-powder. St. Be patient. 

Phar. Youle pradife on me then. this be true. 

My health I fee is boughcand Ibid by you; 

A Dt^r buys me next,whole Meffe ofpotlons, 
Strikin^nie full of ulCersy oyles arid lottons 
Bequeath me to a Surgeon i laft of all i 
He gives raedyet in an Hofpitall. '' ~ 

Then coraesi the Scrrvencr,and he draws my wil. 

Thus (laves for gold their Mrs. (^11 and kill, ‘' 

Nay nay,fo gdi.fo keepe ir/or thy fifty 

Take here a hundred,wce’l not now be thriftie. 

But ofluchartlesEmpiricks He beware, 

AnA learne bo th when to (pend &, when to (^re. Cha.. 







The Parliament of Bees, 

CharaSer 'lO. 

. TetterAtor» Or tBe Vfurittg Bee, ., . .. 

T N which the Foet lincdtsforth^ 

^rhat bounty feeds defert and worth: 

Checks CoHnferfettjynveighs’gainJi Bribesj ‘ ‘ 

i^nd?c£T\ct^torineJidefcribes, - " 

Speakers. ’ 

Dicafies. Servitor, Fetter atari ImPotens: 

Dicajies, (Bee 

A 7\ 7 Hat rings this Bell fo lowd for? J^r.Sutors great • 
^ ^ Calfordilpatchofbufines. D.Say what they be* 
Ser, Wrackt Fen-Becs,agedjlame,and fuch as gaipe, . 
Under late bondage of the cruellwaQje. ' ^ 

Dicafi. Cheere them with hearty welcomes,in my chaire 
Seat the Bee moft in yeares,let no one dare 
To lend ’em lad hence, will our Janitors 
Oblerve them nobly,for the Marriners xMarrynert 

Are clocks of danger, that doe ne’rftandftill, CharaUer 
But move from one,unto an other ill. 

There dyals hand ftil points to th’line of death, 

And tho they have winde at will, they oft loolebreath. 

Of all our Becsthat labour in the mead} 

I love theoijfor they earne the deareft bread 
That life can buy; when th’Elements make • warre 
T o ruin all, they’are lav’d by their good Starre. 

01 r,>:!vr il - j rs And 
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And for the Gally-flavcs, oh love that Bee^ 

Who luffers onely for pure Conftancy, 

What luitcrs that ? Fen. A very lorry one. 

Die. What makes thee forxy } Fene. Pale afflid^ion: 
MyWve is burnt. 'D/V. Arid why to me do*ftcome> 

Fen. TobcgaiOQ. p:)und:D7ff. Give him the ^um. 
Fen. N ow the Gods: Die, N ay nay, kneele not nor be 
Faces are (peaking pictures, chine’s a booke, (miftooke: 
Which if the ptoOfe be truly printed, fliowes. 

A page ofdole diflemblirig : Fen. High Heaven knows. 

Die. Nay tho thou bdeltonc,yet the mony’s thine 
Which Ibeftow on Charity,not herlhrine. * 
Ifthoucheat’ft mej thou art cheated, and haft got 
(Beeing Licourilh) poyfon from my Gally-poc 
In ftead of hony,thou art not my debtor: 

I’me nc’r the worle,nor thou (I fear)much better. 

Who’s next ? Ser. A one leg’d Bee. £>rc.‘Oh rife him well; 

Imp. ^ Cannon$ defend trie;. Gunpowder of Hell 1 
Whomhaft ihou hlowne up herc?Dr^. doft know him 
Jf»p. Yes for the Kingdpmes peftilence,a fiend, (friend? 
A moath takes up all petticoats he meets, 

Eats Feather-beds,BouIfterSjPiJlowSjBlaujquets,Sheets,’ 
And with falebiJlSjteys Shirts and fmocksabed, 

Linnen clofe adulrqrie,and (inftead Braakers 

Ofcloathsjftrows Lavender foftrongly on’em {char alter 
The owners never morei:aniniell.upon . ’em. 

This Bee fucks honey froin the bloomcs of fin. ' • 
Ece’toere fo rankC' or foule, he era ms it m, 

^oft oftheXimber, that his ftate repairs, ' ,, 

He hew’s out ot’he bones of foundred plhycrs, 

G They 















The Vitrlisnunt of Been 

They feed on Poets braines, he eats their breath. 

Die. Moft ftrange Conception,life begot on death 
Imp, Hee’s a male powl-catja meere heart-bloud foakir 
’Mongft Bees the Hornet,but with men a breaker. ’ 

Die, Well Charafter’d, what Icath has he done thee A 
Imp, More thenmy legs lofle: in one montheat three 
Of my poore fry,beMes my wife; this lew 
Though he will eat no pork,eat8 Bee$,tis true. 

Die. He told me, when I ask'd him why he moumd 
His hive,(and all he could call his) was bumd. ’ 

Hee‘s bumd himlelfe fperhaps ) but thats no new*' 
For he both keeps,and is maintaind by th* ftewSj * ^ 

He buyes their fins^aild they pay him large Rents 
Fora Long-lane of lowzy Tenements. • 

Built upin ftead of Morter,Straw,and Stones 
With poore-pawne.plaifter^and fterv*d debtors bones 
He may befir’d,his rc«ten hives ate not ^ " *'■ 


To this Autumc Woodfare, Alia/ Kingdomes ly^t ♦ 

I pawndtny weapons,tobuy courfebrowne bread 
To feed my fry and me,being forfeited, 

Twice fb much moneyas he lent Igave, 

To have mine armes againe,the gripit^flave 
Swore nor to five my fotrie, unleflc I cood, * 

Uy ttowne my flump here,my poor legofwood 
And fo hop home. Die. Vnheardofvillanie. 

Ser. Is this true^f Pen. I dare notfay it‘s a lyc. 

Die, And what faift thou to this i Imp, Nothine bnr 
Juftice againft this Hypoairicall knave, 

This three-pile-velvet rarcall,widow8 dccayer 
Thepooreiryesbeggerer and rich Bees betrayer. 
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or lament of Bees. 

Let him have Ruffian law for all his fins: 
jJi.Whatsthat? Imp. A lOo. blowes on his bare (bins: 
fttt. Come home and take thine arraes. Imp, He ha thy 
Juftice great Bee,tis a wrong'd cripple begs. (legs.* 

Die. And thou (halt ha’t: I told thee goods ill got 
Would as ill thrive, my gift I alter nor, 

That’s yours. But cunning Bee, you play*d the knave 
To crave not coding,this poor Bee muft have 
His requeft to6,'elfe juftice loole her chaire: 

•Goe take him iD,and one his Chins ftript bare 
In ready payment,give him a 100 . ftroakes: , 

Imp, Hew downe his (hanks, as Carpenters fell Oakes. 
Die; Nor chinke me partiall,for I ofter thee 
A hundred for a hundred, imp. lufthisvlury. 

Die* A hundred pound ,orelfe a hundred blowes 
Give him the gold, he IhtdlrclcafeyouthoCc. 

Fen.Takcitand rot with’t./wp. Follow thecfoycurlc; 
Wud bltwcs might make all broakCTSthus dilburle. . 
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ohron in Prqgrcjfn, ojiron in Trogrejfe. ■ ^ 

(f\Bronhisroydl^rogrefeniAk§s^ ' i - 
HibUyWhere he gives, and ta^ei ' 
Prejettts,andfriviiedges, Bees 
of worth he crownes with offices. 


M 


J1 


'' Speaker. 

Ohroh^ • Agrtcolai Paffdralis. ‘Flora f ^ ViQ ^ 

;r ,va 1 , ' 

o^r<?»^. 'T^He(effionsfull to avoid the Hear, . a ^ 

A • In this coole ftade’each take his (catei'f i: /' 
The wiflgedTenantsbttheleL'awneVi ^ i 
Deckt with blooiJieSjand downy patvnesjiii 23 v/oIcl f-t 
LikcSubjefts faithful! juft and true, 

Bring tribute, oh. What are you? 

Agr.' A poor Bee that by obrons will, 

Firft invented how to till 
The barren earth,and in it throw 
Secdes thatdye,before they grow. 

And beeing well read in natures booke, 

Devi'sd Plow,Sickle,Sithe ancHiooke, 

To weed the thiftles,and ranke brakes. 

From the good Come: his voyage makesJ' 

From Theffalieyxny native flirine. 

And to great Obron all Divine 
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The Parliament afreet. 

Submit my (elfe. This wreath of wheat 
(Ripend by Apollos heate) 

My bofome fill’d with ears of cqrne, 

To thee that wert before time borne 
I freely offer, ob. May thy field, 

Loaden with bounty,profityeeld. 

May the root prolper,and each eare. 

Like a teeming female,beare* i* 

i^/>rzZ^dcIuge, and froft 5 ,’[ . .? 

Lightnings and Mildews fly thy Coaifts; 

As thou in fetvice true (halt be’ • 
^oohrsrtsQxovjnt and Royalty; . 

True baylife of our hufbandrie ' 

Keepe thy place ftill} the next; Tajil A Bee, 
That’s keeper of King obrons Groves, 
Sheepreeve of his flocks and Droves, ' ’ 

His Goats,his Kids,his Ewes,and Lambes, . 
Steeres and Heyfers,Syfesjattd' Dams, bnx:« 
To exprefle homage at the full, 

Greets ohron with this fleece ofwoolL 
oh. May thy Ews in yeaning thrive,^ 
Stocke and increale,(land and mrViye, ' 

^Hy the WcodfarejCo^and rot ^ ^ iioi.; 

or living, hurt thee not, " 'v.io — * 
May the Wolfe andwilidFox -- - - . 

Live exil’d from thy Herdes and flocksj r - 
Laft, not leaft, profper thy Grove, ^ 

And live thou hXeXim-obrms lovej - -/ ^ * ' 
As thou in (ervice true (halt bee :: 

To us and our high Royalty: 











The Parliament gf'Peet, 

Thenexe. Vint. High Steward of thy vines, 

Tafter both of grapes and wines. 

In thefe ripe clufters that prefent 
Full bountie, on his knees low bent, 

Payes obron homage, and in this bole 

Brimm’d with grape blond, tender tole ^ 

Of all thy vintage, oir. May thy grapes thrive ^ 

In Autumne, and the roots furvive 
In churlilh winter, may thy feiKe 
Be proofe^gainft wild Bores violence s 
As thou in fervice true (halt be 
To us and our high royaltie: 

A femall Bee thy charafter ? 

Tlo. Flora^ obroni Gardiner, 

Hufwifeboth of herbs andflowers^ 

To (trew thy (brine, and trim thy bowers^ 

With Violets, Rofes, Eglantine, 

Daffadownc, and blew Cohunbin^ 

Hath forth the bolbme of the Spring 

Pluckt this no(e-gay, which I bring 

From Elenjis mine owne (brine. (It a SeaUget^ 

To thee a Monarch all divine 5 . 

And as true impofl: of my grove, 

Frelent it to great obrons love. 
cbr. Honey deawes refrefh thy Meads, 

Cowdips (pring with golden heads, 

July-flowers, and Carnations weare 
Leaves double ftreakt with Maiden hairc. 

May thy Lillies taller grow. 

Thy Violets fuller Avectnefe owe j 
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And l#ft of all may thothue love 
To kifle thee, and frequent thy Grove, 

As thou in fervice true (halt be 
Unto our Crowne and Royaltie, 

Keep all your places, well we know 
Your loves, and will reward 'em too. 

Agric. In figne that we thy words beleeve^. 

As well the birth-day as the eve 

We will keep holy j Our winged Swaines, 


i^cirner ror pieaiure, nor tor games. 
Shall dare profane’t, fo lead away 
Tofolcmnizc this holy day. 


Charader ii. 

The high Bench TSitr, 

Q\BreH in hit Star-Chamber fits^ 

Sends cut Sniptena's, High Court Wriit^ 
Toth* Mr.Bee^degrdHetbfome, 

Frees otherjj/il {hare iegaU doonte. 

,, Speakers. 

Obron^ Fairies^ Mr. Bee, Prorex, Vtfpa, Hornet, 
HumbteBee,FucusorJ)roane* , 

w fummon in our Mr. Bee, 

With all his fwarme, and^ell him wee 
Command our homage. f(»/.He iscoine, 

Roome for great Fr^rexthere, make roome.* 

Ohr» 
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Obr. What meanes this aacknefle >. Fro, RoyallSir, 

M^careinadeniea.loyterer, j . 

To bring in thefe tran^refliDg BeeSj ^ 

Who by deceits and fallacies 

Cloath’d with afmoothand faireintent,' 

Have wrong’d me inanygoyernraent. 

obr.lht manner I19W Prf. Thefe,wicked three, 
The Wafp, thd b'roarie, a^^un^Ie Beej , _ 
Conlpir’d likeXrayt^rsyBrftj^he Wafpi: 'Iqoi:'I - 
SoughtinhiscovetouspwtograQ), '-f ; , 

Allhccouldfinger,ihadetheSea: Y,/*. ' 1 

Notonelyhismonopolifej \ ' .- 'i 

But with his wing’d fwarmes fcowr’d the plaines, 

ftobbed and flew our wearieSwaines ".i'" * 

Commingfrorn work: THc Humble Bee 
<A flye as tyrannous as heeT ' 

Byaftrangeyetlegaliftealth, ” ' w- 

Non-fiiited Bees ofall their wealth. ^ 

The Drone, a Bee more meYcilefle, ‘tt.. ^ 

Our peedy.commons lb opprefl&f v\' iV-vi o ^ 

By hoording up, aqd.povlbning ih’carthjY' ' - 
Once in threeyear.eshde'dmake'a'rfeartKy Jt j . l 
A needlefle one, tranfporting more 
To ftrangers than would feed our poore, . . ^ . . 

Atquarterday^ if ahy lacks ‘ *■ ' 

His rent, he ceaze both honey and wax, ^ 

Throwing him out to^begandfte,?ve, ■■ ''u; 7 .' 
For which, :Asrthey your leifedclerve : ' 
Due punilhmeut, for fervants fins , 

We commit their Mafters, juflic$: wips 
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More honour,and fliines more compleat 
In vertue, by supprefllng great. 

Than hanging poore ones 5 yet becaufe 
You have beene zealous in our Lawes, 

Your fault we pardon ; for Delinquents 
We have legall punilhnaents : 

Fefpai\idii pillag’d fea and land, 

Engroffing all into his hand. 

From all we banifti, dead or alive. 

Never (hall Veffa come in Hive; 

But like a Pyrat and a Theefe, 

Steale and pilfer his releefe; 

Thou haft fed ryots, lufts, and rapes. 

And drawne vice in fuch horrid (hapes, 

As very Horfe-flyes,had they knowne ’em. 

For credits caufe, yet would not owne ’em : 
Th’aft made thy Hive a Brothell, a6ied fin 
’Gainft Nature, and the royaltie of kin, 

So bafe, as but thyfclfe none could invent; 

- They are all thine owne, and thou their prefident 
For which, as thou thy fame haft loft, 

So be thine Armes and I'itles croft 
From forth the roll of Heraldrie, 

That blazons out true Gentrie, 

Live ever exil’d: Fucus, you 
Tljat engroft our Hony deaw. 

Bought wax and honey up by th’ great, 
(Tranfporting it as (laves doe wheat) 

Your Hive (with hony hid in trees 
And hollow banks) our poore lame Bees 
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Shall (hare, and even as Vffa fa 
Unpatroniz’d live baniftit too. 

Laft, you that by your furly hum, 

Would needs ufurp a Pra;tors roome. 

Your diamlet g-owne, your purple hoodV 
And (lately phrafe fcarce underftood, 

Or knowne from this our Mr. Bee, 

Made th’ignorant think that you were hccj 
And pay you reverence, for your hate 
To th’poore, and envie to our State, 

We here degrade and let you fall 
To th’dunghill, your originall; 

From Nettles, Ilemlocks,' Docks and weeds, 
(On M'hich your Pefant-linage feeds) 

Suck your diet: to be (hort, 

Ne’re fee our face, nor haunt our Court. 

Pro. And whither muft thefe flyes be fent.^ 
To everlafting banifhment, 

' Underneatu "two hanging rocks, 

(Where babblingfits and modks 
Poore Travellers) there lyes a groV^, 

With whom the Sun's foout bf love. 

He never fmiles on’t, (pale Defpaire 
Cals it hismonarchall chaire) 

Fruit halfe ripe, hang rivell’d and (hrunk 
On broken armes, tome from the trunk: 

The- moorifli pooles Hand emptie, left 
By water, ftolne by cunning theft 
To hollow banks, driven out by Snakes, 
Adders, and Newts, that no an thefe lakes : 
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The moflie weeds lialfe fwelter'd, ferv’d 
As beds for vermin hungcr-fterv’d : 

The woods are Yew-trees, rent and broke ' 

By whirle-winds, here and there an Oake 
Halfe cleft with thunder, to this g-rove 
We baniftithem. All. Some mercie, love. 

Obr. You fhould have cry’d fo in your youth, 

When Chronos and his Daughter Truth Tempus. 
Sojourn’d amongft you, when you fpent 
Whole yeares in ryotous merriment, 

Thrufting poore Bees-out of their hives', 

Ceaxing both honey, wax, and lives, 

You Ihould have call’d for mercie, when 
You impal’d common bloflbmes, when 
Inftead of giving poore Bees food. 

You eat their flefti and drunk their blood. 

All. Be this our warning. Obr. ’Tistoo late, 

Fairies thruft them to their fate: 

Now Prorex our chiefe Mr. Bee, 

And Vice-Roy, thus we leflbn thee, 

Thy preterit errours we forgive. 

Provided you hereafter live 
In compaiTe, take againe your Crowne, 

But make your fubjefts fo your owne. 

As you for them may anfwer. Pro. Sir, 

(For this high favour you confer) 

True loyalti6(upon my knee) 

I promife both for.them and mee. • 

Obr. Rife in our lovp then, and that you, , , 

What you have promis’d may purfue, 
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Chafte Latria I beftow 

On you in Marriage, fheele teach jou how 

To be your felfe; faire truth and time, 

Be a watch, and conftant Chime, 

To all your a6Hons: Now adew. 

Prorex thall againe renew ' 

His potent raigne: the maffie world 
Which in Glittering Orbes is hurld 
About the poles, be Lord of: wee 
Onely referve our Royaltie, 

Field-muficke ? Obron muft away 
For us our Gentle Fayries flay. 

In the Mountaines and the rocks 
Wee’l hunt the Gray, and little Foxe, 

Who deftroy our Lambs at feed, 

Andfpoyle theNeafts, where Turtles breed. 
If Fsflia,FucuSi or proud Error 
Fright thy Bees, and be a terror 
To thy Groves, ’tis Obrons will 
As Out-lawes you them feue and kill, 
Alwlloy and the Mufes dance. 

Art has bariilh’d ignorance. 

And chaf’d all flies of Rape and Health 
From forth our winged Common-wealth. 
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